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Third Prize, Short StoKY 
A CHILDREN'S GAME 
Zack and Sahala heavy-heartedly walked into 
the scanner room atop the observatory in their 
capital city. They were on the duty roster for 
watch tonight, one of the less desirable jobs on 
Terra. Zack was a nineteen year old with brown 
hair and a muscular build. Sahala was seventeen 
with long blonde hair and a lithe body. They 
walked inside the observatory and took their 
positions in the scanner room. "Of all the luck!" 
exclaimed Zack. "We've got to sit here for the 
next six hours monitoring the scanners while 
everyone else is at Rodney's for a party." 
Sahala sighed and activated a row of computer 
screens. "I know what you mean, but someone 
has to do this work; and we were on the roster." 
"But think of all the fun we're missing. Rodney 
promised some good cold grog and I wanted to 
sniff plant vapors. Frack! It's the same thing every 
night - empty space. Nothing ever happens." 
"Well, I think tonight is going to be a little 
different," answered Sahala, pointing to a 
monitor. 'Take a look." 
Zack glanced at the screen. "What is it?" 
"It looks like a ship." 
"Give me extreme magnification," ordered 
Zack. 
The screen blurred for a moment and the dot 
on the screen was replaced by a closeup shot of a 
ship. Both Zack and Sahala smiled. "You know, 
we can have a little fun of our own," said the girl. 
She activated a sensor probe and the interior of 
the ship's bridge appeared on the screen. The 
probe zoomed in on what appeared to be the 
ship's commander. The man was studying a 
flight-path line that was traced on a starfield map. 
He gave an order for a course and vector change 
and then resumed eyeing the map. 
Sahala's lips formed a smile. "Hey, Zack, do 
you remember that experiment we studied in our 
Astra Parapsychology instructional period?" 
"You mean the one in which you dispose of 
senior officers and see what minor officers can do 




The creature walked slowly into the Medical 
Center. Hurt and Jill watched as it walked past 
them and stared at the senior officers. It walked 
over to Commander Stanton's cot and raised a 
massive arm toward the medical monitors above 
his head. 
"Get away!" shouted Hurt as he lunged for the 
thing. 
The creature turned and delivered a crushing 
blow to the side of Hurt's head. The doctor 
collasped on the floor. The creature then turned 
toward Jill. "Stay back," she ordered. 
Jill backed away as the creature advanced 
toward her. She grabbed a glass specimen 
container and in vain threw it at the creature. The 
glass shattered against the thing's chest but it left it 
unharmed. It turned away from the woman and 
headed out into the corridor. 
Kramer, Frazer, and Petrov arrived in Medical 
Center in time to see Jill bandaging the head of 
the unconscious Hurt. "What happened?" asked 
Kramer. 
"It was that thing .... Hurt tried to stop it from 
killing the Commander. Help me get him on a 
cot." Frazer and Petrov lifted Hurt on a nearby 
bed. 
"You okay?" asked Frazer. 
''I'm fine. Just shaken." 
"Hold down the fort, Jill. Come on, we'd better 
find that thing before anything else happens," 
ordered Kramer. 
The three men ran down the corridor in search 
of their alien "visitor." After several minutes they 
cornered it at the end of a hallway. "Is this luck?" 
asked Frazer. 
The creature stood its ground for a moment, 
studying its enemies. Without warning it lunged, 
knocking them to the floor. 
Kramer drew his laser pistol and fired. The 
beam was deflected, much to his surprise. It 
bounced off the creature and on to the wall. The 
smell of scorched metal filled the air. 
Frazer and Petrov tackled the creature in a 
desperate attempt to subdue it. Once again it 
threw them off. 
"Everyone fire at it all at once," commanded 
Kramer. All three fired. Instead of the laser beams 
being deflected, they enveloped the creature and it 
disappeared. 
"Did we kill it?" asked Petrov. 
"Hell if I know. Let's get back to the bridge," 
said Kramer. "I want some answers." 
Kate looked relieved as her friends entered the 
bridge. "The alien transmission is coming back in 
but this time on a different channel," she called 
out. 
"What now?" asked Kramer. "I can't take too 
many more surprises." 
They watched a figure of a young man, in his 
twenties, with black hair and wearing a military 
looking uniform appear on the screen. Another 
young man and a girl stood beside him. 
"Baseship Seeker?"
"This is the Seeker. Security Officer Kramer 
speaking. Who are you?" 
"I am Atar of the planet Terra. I must apologize 
for all the trouble we have caused you." 
"You caused?" 
"Yes, your entire ship and crew have been the 
subjects of a textbook experiment." 
"Experiment? Like guinea pigs?" 
"Unfortunately, yes. You see our species is one 
that ages very slowly. Childhood on Terra lasts for 
several decades instead of your fourteen to 
nineteen years. You and your ship were the 
victims of a game. A children's game. I only 
found out that Zack and Sahala were tampering 
with your life forms." 
"Tampering! Our ship is burning and our senior 
officers are mysteriously ill, not to mention the 
murder of an entire squadron! What about all of 
that?" 
"My dear sir, it was all an illusion. Your ship is 
not burning. All of your senior officers will be fine 
in moments. As for your pilots, they are all sound 
asleep in their beds. I repeat it was all an �lusion. 
It never really happened. Please accept my 
apologies." 
"Well, it seems that's the only thing we can do. 
Just see to it that your friends don't try it again." 
"Be assured. Zack and Sahala will be properly 
punished. Thank you and good bye." The main 
screen faded out. 
"I can't believe it," declared Frazer. "Two kids 
almost incapacitate an entire baseship, stage a 
battle, send a creature to scare the hell out of us, 
stop and then say they were sorry and that it was 
an illusion." 
"Some kids," replied Petrov. 
"Some illusion," shuddered Kate in 
remembrance. 
"Indeed," said Kramer.• 
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